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died before he redeemed the promise.    He was at any rate
a singularly charming and  interesting man, admired by
Mr. Ruskin for his personal character, and known now by
the volume of his letters recently published.    He wrote:
" I walked there through the wintry weather, and got in
about  dusk.    One or two gossiping  details will interest
you before I give you what I care for; and so I will tell
you that he has a large house with a lodge, and a valet
and footman and coachman, and grand rooms glittering
with pictures,  chiefly Turner's, and that his  father  and
mother live with him, or he with them.    His father is a
fine old gentleman, who has  a  lot of bushy grey hair,
and eyebrows sticking up all rough and knowing, with a
comfortable way of coming up to you with his hands in
his pockets, and making you comfortable, and saying, in
answer to  your remark, that (John's'  prose works are
pretty good.    His mother is a ruddy,  dignified, richly-
dressed   old   gentlewoman   of   seventy-five,   who   knows
Chamonix better than Camberwell; evidently a good old
lady, with the  Christian   Treasury tossing about on the
table.    She puts ' John ' down, and holds her own opinions,
and flatly contradicts him ; and he receives all her opinions
with a soft reverence and gentleness that is pleasant to""
witness."    I will interrupt Mr. Smetham to remark, that
this respect for his mother was one  of the  things that
visitors always noticed as characteristic of Mr. Ruskin ;
and the intimate friends of the family know that it was
something even more than respect, at all times and under
all circumstances.

" I wish I could reproduce a good impression of ' John'
for you, to give you the notion of his ' perfect gentleness
and lowlihood.' He certainly bursts out with a remark,                  24y to art, could
